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THE 


ARGUMENT. 


T HIS Satire is confeſſedly the moſt valuable of all the Six. 


Perſius, in the firſt part of it, expatiates in the Praiſes 


Preceptor in Philoſophy ; and, in that Station, had deſerv- 
ed, from his Scholar, not only the higheſt Acknowledgments, 
but the tendereſt Aſfection. He then exhorts others likewiſe, 
to purſue the ſame Methods himſelf had done ; that ſo they 
mpht attain to true Wiſdom, and by that Means arrive at 
real Freedom. For with the Stoics it was a Maxim, that 
6] Men but the Wiſe were actually Slaves.” This Point 
Perſius maintains to the End of the Satire, againſt an Op- 


by no Means allow him : for where is the Difference (ſays 
be) whether you remain in Subjection to the Commands of a 
Maſter, or to the 5 of a Paſſion? What avails it, 
your having got rid of one Lord, if you ſtill continue 


a Slave to twenty? Namely, to Ambition, to Avarice, 
to Luxury, 0 Superſtition Sc. 


of Annæus Cornutus, à famous Stoic, who had been his 


ponent, who, having received his Freedom at the Hands of 
the Prætor, would, therefore, needs inſiſt that he was nw 
a Slave no longer. A Conſequence, which the Author will 
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| THE = 
FIFTH. SATIRE 
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perſius. O for a : hundred Pair o of brazen Hou 4 
0 
O for a hundred Mouths, i a hundred Tongues? 
'Tis thus our Bards, whate'er high Theme oy _ 


By Cuſtom taught, addreſs the favourite Muſe : 

Whether ſome boiſtrous, buſkin'd Plot they "2's 5 

To rend the Actors Throat with tragic Storm; | 

Orelſe, in Epic, ling the Parthian's Smart, 

ExtraQting from his Groin the Roman Dart. 

The ſame my Wik - 
Cornutus. — Thise too, my Perf, bas / Ee en 00 

With all theſe Voi oices, what canſt thou —_ PÞ2 


What huge Heroics, in thy Boſom pent, 
Demand a hundred Throats, to give * vent? 

: To Bards alone of fuſtian Race, belong =] 
"Theſe Fogs of Helicon, theſe Flights of 0 ; 
* Bards! who, to frighted Theatres, reveal ,, 1; 
© The tragic Horrors of Tee Meal; 2 
Or know to cook fam'd Prognc 8 bloody Sonny: „ 


Where witleſs Glycon, oft and D'y mult cat. 13 


) 


£ 


Their labouring Lungs, like heaving Bellows, ſtrain 


To ply that ever-working Forge, their Brain: : 20 


. With inward Murmurs, croak their ſolemn Throats 


- 


Hoarſe as the boding Raven's ruſty Notes: Ez, 
Their very Checks, apt Emblems of their M ind 
Still big with Tempeſts of werbe d Wind. ; 


oY - . 
\ Wo; 


Ver. 16, &c. Thyetes—Progne—Glycon.] Glycou was ſome wretched Tragedian bf thoſe Tims 
who acted the Parts of Atreus and Thyeftes ; and accordingly repreſented both of them as cf 
ing their own Children. That horrid Entertainment is = to have been prepared for Avas 


by his Wife Progne. 
See Sat. III. V. 197. 
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But no Bombaſt deforms thy natural Line; 
Mild and familiar, is each Word of thine. 
A juſt Connexion ſmooths thy nervous Page ; 
No Madneſs there, no mouthing empty Rage. 
wich happy Skill, knows thy Satiric Hand 

The pale Offender's guilty Front to brand : | 
Thy well-bred Raillery, gives wholeſom Smart; 


and mends the Morals, while it ſhames the Heart. 


Thy Talent this: this ſtill do thou profels ; 
he bloody tragic Feaſt, let others dreſs : 
hee, the plaig Follies of a common Board, 
uch better ſuit, much fitter Theme afforu. 9. "ol 


20 


Perſ. With pompous Traſh to ſwell the frothy Line, 0 


Times 


a far, my Friend! is far from my Delign. 


* \ * 
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No noiſy Nothings ſtudious to indite, 
To thee, Cornutas, thee alone I write. 40 


Fain would the Muſe lay open to thy Teſt): St | 
Each latent Thought, J each Winding of my | Breaſt 4 


Fain, to thy ſtrifteſt View, diſcloſe my Heart, 
And ſhew thee there; it's dearer, better Part. 
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| 1 
O prove me thou! attentive ring the Ware; 1-41 188 ( 
| And, from the Sound, the Veſſels Worth declare. | 
| 3 T "Ol ! Killed to ſeparate Truth, from baſe Pretence ; 8 
3 And Flattery's Guile, from Friendſhip's honeſt Senſe! 


« 1 


For this alone, this dear delightful Tafk,, 
A hundred Voices, I, preſumptuous, afk?! 50 
To pour out all my Soul, and thus expreſs 16 

: 2 | 1 . . 5 Os 1A*TEF © ima 
Thee deeply rooted in it's laſt Receſss. = 
Lock'd in my Breaſt,” muſt elſe the Truth remain; {+ 

A Truth, one Tongue can ne'er enough explain. 

184 | C 


Scard 


50 


Where Inexperience, flexile Vouth betrays, 1 


Scarce had I quitted (free from infant Fears) 55 
The Purple, that ſecur'd my tenderer Vears; 
Scarce, to my guardian Image, had I bore 
The Bulla; pendant on my-ſelf, before; 
(Privileg'd now, by Uſe of manly Gown, 
To ranſack each lewd Corner of the Town; 60 


Crowds of Aſſociates pointing out the Way, 
Prompt to ſeduce me, Pleaſure's eaſy Prey) 
Scarce, had I reach'd the ſlippery Point of Life, * 
Where Vice and Virtue wage a doubtful Strife; 


And leads it devious thro' her mazy Ways; 


Ver. 56, &c. The Purple— Manly Gown—Bulla.] The Habit worn by the younger Noble. 
men was edged about with a Border of Purple; an Ornament which had the Repute of being 
ſacred, and was therefore aſſigned to Children as a Sort of Preſervative. About the Age of 
16 or 17 they laid aſide this Garment, and were inveſted with the Manly Gown. At the ſame 
lime they parted likewiſe with another Enfign of their Youth, called the Bulla. This was a 
ſmall golden Medal, in the Shape of a Heart, and was worn upon the left Side of the Breaſt. | 
Now in every Family, they placed as many little Images about their Houſhold Gods, as there A 
were Sons in the Houſe: And when the Bulla was left off by the Youth, it was hung about 
the Neck of his reſpective Image. Hence Petronius, Lares bullatos ſupra Menſam poſuerunt. 


Theſe Bulle came afterwards to be hung to the Diplomas of Emperors and Popes; from 
whence they have the Name of Bulls. | Dr. 4Arbuth. Tab. 
. 1 B 


But 


But lo, Cornutus, thy directing Hand 
Sudden I ſought, 1 ſtoop'd to thy Command : 


On thy Socratic Boſom, lay reclin'd ; 18 
While wholeſom Precepts form'd the liſtening Mind! 70 H 
Thy Standard Rule, with nice Addreſs apply'd, Fe 


Corrected every Thought, that warp'd aſide. 
My Soul, by Reaſon's Force convicted ſtood, 
It's Errors ſaw, and ſtrove to be ſubdu'd. 
Thy abler Skill, ſubmiſſive, it obey'd; 

It took the Stamp thy forming Finger made. 


With hee I, frequent, paſs'd the pleaſing Day, 
* « While Summer-ſuns roll'd unperceiv'd away :” 
2 With thee, while frugal Feaſts prolong'd Delight, 
It's —_ Hours I borrow'd from the Night. 
One were our Studies, and (thoſe Studies done) 
: As one our Labour, was our Leiſure one. 


Whilſt inoffenſive, modeſt, Mirth's Allay, 


1 Softned the Rigour of the ſerious Day. 


R N 2 


Atte ta 


Doubtleſs, at both our Births, one Planet roſe; 85 
Such ſtrange Agreement both our Lives diſcloſe. 
Haply, Fate bade the Balance then prevail; 
Fate, weigh'd our Moments in that equal Scale. 
Haply, the Taius our kindred Hearts incline ; 


The faithful Twins, an ever-friendly Sign! 90 


Perchance, ſtern Saturn might th' Aſcendant ſway ; 
Stern Saturn, temper'd by Jove's milder Ray. 
At leaſt, ſome Star unknown, our Minds controuls; 


Some Star, tis ſure, in Union knits our Souls. 


Thro' all the Kind, thro' Nature's numerous Sons, 95 
Look; and you ſee no general Impulſe runs: 
A different Biaſs in each Breaſt you trace; 


You find the Brain as various as the Face. 


B 2 . One 


1 


One the prevailing Luſt of Wealth obeys; 
He, Roman Wares to Eaſtern Climes conveys: 100 
From Eaſtern Climes, wafts wrinkled Pepper home; 


And Cummin's ſpicy Seeds imports to Rome. 


Cummin] that gives, more frequently than Greek, 


A earned Paleneſs, to the Student's Cheek. 


Luxurious Eaſe, behold another chuſe! 1035 
Batt' ning lies he, in Slumber's balmy Dews. 
The Campus active Feats, a Third employ: 


The Race, the Chariot, his ſupremeſt Joy. 


1 03. Cummin that gives &c.] The Seeds of Cummin, if taken inwardly, were ſaid to be of 
extraordinary Virtue for cauſing Paleneſs: And (according to ſome. of the Commentators) cer- 


- tainly are ſo. Inſomuch that, let a Lady (ſay they) after painting her Cheeks ever ſo re, 


ſwallow but a few Seeds of this Plant, and ſhe ſhall again become as pale as ſhe was before. 
For this Purpoſe, it was uſed by the Ancients ; eſpecially by ſuch Cbxcombs as were defirous 
of acquiring the Complexion, (in order to obtain the Reputation) of great Scholars. Thus 
Pliny, L. 20. C. 14. Veruntamen omne Pallorem bibentibus gignit. Ita certe ferunt Porcii I- 
tronis clari inter Magiſtros dicendi, adſectatores, Similitudinem coloris ſtudiis contrafi imitates 


and ow Epiſt. 19, L. 1. 
— quod # 
1 Pallerem caſu, bibe rent exangue Cuminum. * 
WO 5 Jin 


Fi 


This Spark, the frail conſuming Die devours ; 


While That diflolves away in loofe Amours. 


5 


e Of 
Ce- 
red, 


irous 
Thus 
L- 
tatos: 


But ah, when jovial Health, at length, is flown, | 
And the Gout's chalky Knots cramp every Bone; 
In every Limb, when cripling 'Tortures meet, 
(Limbs! more like withered Boughs, than Hands and Feet) 
How do the Wretches, then, too late lament 115 
A Life in Darkneſs and in Error ſpent! ,. +» | 
What dire Remorſe excruciates, then, the Mind, | 


Then, when they view that Virtue they declin'd! 


— — o — — K 


Thou other far: hee wiſer Joys engage NT 


Thy faded Cheek hangs o'er; the midnight Page. FM 
Tis thine, the. Soil of aourhfal. Minds to weed : 3 
Firſt clear the Ground, then ſow, the Stole Seed. 7 17 


To this, ye Voung! to this, ye old, attend; 
3 From hence, be drawn ſome fix'd determin'd End. 
Hence, for your Voyage, needful Stores prepare; 
So ſhall ye ſail thro* Life, unknown to Care. 


© This we defion ; But till to-morrow flay.” 


You'll act to-morrow, as you act to-day. 


May not we then, fo ſhort a Truce procure ? 
One Day can make no mighty Difference, ſure.” 


Much you miſtake: this Day, ſome Hours ago, 
Was ſtyl'd to-morrow ; now no longer fo. 


A freſh to-morrow, every Day will riſe ; | 


Till, in to-morrows, your Exiſtence flies. 
Mark there, thoſe Chariot Wheels : how near they roll, 135 5 


How near each other, on the ſelf-ſame Pole n 


Yet join, they cannot For, with even Speed, 
The Wheels before, and Wheels behind, proeeed. 


The fooliſh Follower, thus ro- morros fly; 


5 Ne'er to be over- taken, ever nigh. 


Snatch then the ow ; incline the liſtening Ear 
o Stoic Leſſons, while to-day is here. 


Be Freedom thence, be thence true Freedom got : 


hat which your Tribes beſtow, avails ye not. 
he Freedom they confer, each Publius too 
zo Tach upſtart Publius) boaſts as well as you; 


1s Talley's Influence gives him to obtain, 


\s well as you, his Dole of ſcurvy Grain. 


Oh, with what Madneſs muſt their Minds abound, 


Vho think a Roman made by turning round ! 150 


See 


7 Ver. 150. A Roman made by turning round.) Mr. Addiſon, in his Dialogues, has taken 
3 N. der of the Beauty of this Pallage : 6b 
* I cannot forbear (ſays Cynthio) repeating a Paſſage out of Perſius, that in my Opinion, 
turns the Ceremony of making a Freeman very handfomly into Ridicule, It ſeems the 
clapping a Cap on his Head, and giving him a Turn on the Heel, were neceſſary Circumſtan- 


ind Was hohda red WIFR 2 AGA 


* ons. This explains the Lines juft preceding. 


1 * FS 
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See there that Dama! now, a worthleſs ia | 


Of knaviſh Muletiers the verieſt Knavye! oT' Milo: WH 
Let but his Maſter one ſmall Twirl beſtow, - : A 
Plain Dama, ſtrait, ſhall Maxcus Dama grow. T 


I 


Thou ſcrupulous Fool 1 afraid to lend thy Palf ! 1x; 
Lo, the Seciirity is Marcus” ſelf ! | 


Bi 

| T 

Marcus fits Judge: what, turn ſt thou pale with Fear N 

Of Wrong, when Marcus on the Bench appears ? 

Did Marcus ſay *twas Fad ? then Fad it is: 7 

No Proof ſo valid, as a Word of his. der: 5:1 ff D 

l 

Beſides the Cap and the Turn on the Heel, there were ſome other Circumſtances required Tl 
the Ceremony of Manumiſſion, which are likew:ſe alluded to in this Satire: as the Prztor's al 

Lictor's Wand. V. 176. The Prætor laying a Wand upon the Slave's Head, faid, 1 wi. 
this Man become free; and then delivered the Wand out of his own Hand into the Lictor s, | 

362. Then the Name of the Perſon thus admitted to Freedom was inrolled in one of the Tri Þ 


and himſelf preſented with a Ticket that intitled him to a Share i in all public Doles and Do 


Ah 


* 
— 
8 
— 
we 
* 
— 
4 
— 
Aw 
* 
— 


any o 188 10 7 6 7 — 


1 legal Wittefs, b of hal Wills REY 
Marcus, be pleas'd to ſet your Worſhip's Hand. 
A Sample here, of perfect Freedom, ſee: 


Thanks to our Caps, they make us charming free! 


0 


Dams. Nay Sir, who elſe would F Rand ayle ki his | 


OWNn, | | | i 


55 


But he who leads a 1 contro d by none: 27 
That Life — FW your 1 now, declare; : 


ar 
Now ſay, can Brutus ſelf with me compare? 


Purſe. "ap my ; good Friend! the Sa * reply: 
The Stoic Sage (whoſe ſharpen'd mental _ 1 1 70 
Diſcerns each | Object ir in the: are Light) 7" 
Thus plain ly proves thy reaſoning 1 is not right: 


e's a 
il la 


es Who leads (fays he) a Life control'd by none, 


(4 


That Man, we grant, may Freedom ſtyle his own: 
C | RY: © But 


| * But that 2h lead'ſt a Life by none control'd, 175 


That we deny; that Logio will not: held.“ 
' TSS 1, „ JN EA 


Da. Not hold! pray tell,whatmeantthe Pretor*sWand? 
Why felt my Head his authorizing Hand?? 
Was not I thence, enabled to fulfil : 
Each varying Dictate of eee Wil? - 190 N 
e always, that a decent Awe | 

e me within the Bounds & prſerib' by 1 Law? 5 


1 
; 7 ſ 


Per. Friend, to thy Error liſten : but compoſe 


Thy Temper, firſt ; ſmooth , firſt, thy ne Net: | i 


Theſe old-Wives Tenets, will I ſoon refute, 1 5 


And from thy Breaſt the ancient Grannum root. 


. : nr 
4 ff — — "jk 11 þ 4 * 145 4 
* 


T 
Say then, this F reedom how did thou 1 receive? > 5 | 


1 {; 2 As Js ow } . 
Fhe Pretor give i it! has | it he to give; Nr 1 D 


3 
THEO ON 


"3 | | Can 


can he make Fools Life's nicer Duties know? 
Can he the Freedom of the Mind beftow? 190 


Should he (ſuppoſe) to ſome rouglrSoldier ay, 


Vo there the Harp! tis I-ordain it, play: 
© With dextrous:Skill, each fweeteſt ming 'H 


Would not the Dolt ſtand artleſs as before? ak 
MIENRS Sie ti ehe- na 4 2002 Hl 

Reaſon reclaims; her warning Accent hear: 193 

Tis thus ſhe whiſpers, = the ſecret Ear; 

* Decline, fond Fools! your  Enterprize decline, | 

* Unleſs your Talents ſecond your Deſign.” 


1 . 9 - 1 ma 
J 89 # © y - * 8 ® * * * 1 - * ; > C 7 - . 4 1 
* \ - 


114 1 


The Laws 1 Mood * Nature too, mapa.) 


That what we practiſe, firſt we underſtand; ., 
Should'ft hes or I, who never have been „ 6 


3 
b * 
„ 


«© *1\ 


1 


- * * — L. 
' vt of gorud T 2888 | . ibe 
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* 


Preſcribe, at Randa, Helletareinfusd Dante St £5) 
Would not Phyſicians deem their Art abus dꝰ 


Orſhould ſomè thiek-ſhodcluinſey Clown, (WhO knows 20; 
No ſingle Stach of all the Hoſt that glows)-ri; 2:0: 
His Ploughman's|Province wantonly diſddain b Gail} 
And ruſh an artleſs Pilot oer the Mainz! il: 307 4 
Would not the Sea-gods with Surpriſe exclaim, 
And think the Race of Mortals dead to Shame? - x16 


? 


| - 16A 39159} of 02 @12glick oft eucls 
Impartal, | ext, thy oyn dear ſelf ſuryeyz : 


- S i 
rob Sv hr teloo nl 7 1 Ce 


By the ſame Rules. y Claim to 5 weigh, 


1 110 7007 . 1 00 +] 1010 1 100 


A 


| Thee, has Philoſophy, ſage Miſtreſs! taught 
The mighty Work, ; of living as we ought ? 
Kiiow'ſt thou fitm Truth it's Scinblance to digjoin ? 215 
| The gilded Coniter, from the ſterling Coin. 
Canſt thou diſcern, by Rt aſoti's piercing Eye, 3 0419. es 

| What Things to follow, and yhat Things to 177 ? 
"oak 1 


uns 


Hal 


Haſt thou to theſe; the Marks of Scorn aſſign d? 
To thoſe, the fairer Stamp of Honour join'd? 220 
Exceed not thy Deſires their juſt Degree? 

Holds the ſame humble Roof Content and Thee? 

Do'ſt thou „ ſocial Law attend ? 

Art thou a faithful, a well-natur'd Friend? 


Liſt thou, as varying Seaſons may demand, 2325 
Now with a cloſe, and now an open Hand? 
i | 5 


Fixt on the Ground, the glittering Money lies! 
Canſt thou, untempted, paſs th* enſnaring Prize? 
Can'ſt thou behold the Bait, yet not admire, 


Nor with a watering Lip betray Deſire? 230 | 


15 If thine, theſe Virtues thou canſt truly call, 
anſt fairly ſay, © ho, 1 poſſeſs them all; 


Ver. 227, Fixt on the Ground &c.] Alluding to a Practice among, roguiſh Boys, who uſed. 
faſten a Piece of counterfeit Money down to the Ground, and then laughed at the miſtaken 
ler, who, imagining it to be real, would ſtoop to take it up. were 
In Triviis um cum ſe dimittit ob aſſem. Horat. 


Jall 10 


1 17 


— — 


To grant thy Claim, ſhall Pretors, then, agree 3 


Nay Jobe himſelf allow thee weſe and free. 


$9983290L Hin . Lte! 
But if thy Manners, yet, no Change have known, 23; Ho 
(Thine, which were, late, no better than my own) ar 


If the ſame Outſide, if the fame old Skin ct: No 
Conceal the ſame old Vices, ſtill, within; 
And while thy Face is gloſs d with ſpecious Art, 


The wily Fox lies lurking at thy Heart; 240 
Then, back I draw the Length of Chain I gave, 
And once again pronounce thee Feel and Slave. - 

Go, Sot! the ſmalleſt Action, go, eflay ; 

The ſmalleſt Action ſhall thy Wants betray. 


Ves, unleſs Reaſon be thy conſtant Rule, _ 6 
Mag but a Finger, we deſcry the T. 4 


Ver. 246. Wag but a Finger.) The Stoics maintained that in this Caſe there was no Medium; F 
2 Man muſt either be entirely wiſe, or entirely fooliſh. According to this Poſition, no one 


but rheir wiſe Man, was capable of performing as he ought, the moſt inconſiderable Action in 
Life not even that of moving 4 Finger. 


— ** 
* 3 
0 2 
= 5 
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* 


| Wiſdon 


idom and Folly, Nature's Laws divide: 
&er can a Grain of this, with that reſide. 
Eternal Variance, Right and Wrong maintain; 
Fro blend them, all thy Sacrifice were vain. 250 
an the rough Clown aſſume the Dancer's 'Grace? 


Not in a ſingle ep —_ ſame thy Caſe. 
1 1 1 


Dama. No, I am = Per. Whence, . whence do's 
it appear? 


hou free, o'er whom ſo many domuneer ? 
or Lords there are, there are, miſtaken F rend! 25 5 


hoſe Power, no manumitting Rod can end. 


* Boy! (cries a Maſter) to the Baths repair : 


{5 

cke ſure you run) and leave theſe Scrapers there: 
Fly, Loiterer, fly !— (adds he, in threatning Sounds) | 

Mm; F 7 

00 ly, e're the quickning Scourge thy Sides ſurrounds. 260 


n in Ver. 258. Leave theſe Scrapers] Strigil was an Inſtrument made uſe of by the Greeks and 


8 their Bodies, when they bathed. It's Figure may Ne Gen enen 
ut pe 58, 


of 
> 4 
1 — 


i el bite ion hag 
| - Ay, this (/ay you) is Servitude indeed; 
| I own this Wretch a Slave; ſo far agreed. 
But as to me, me no ſuch Motives urge; 
I dread no Maſter's angry Threat, or Scourge. 


True; but thy Soul, thy ſubject Soul furvey ; 26; 


There, there, alas! if inmate Tyrants ways 


r tro wt MW a6 


Are not thou, then, a Slave as arrant yet, 


As he who dreads a Maſter 8 zan and Threat ? ] 


E- l 


As late thou lieſt, and ſnor'ſt the Morn away, 27 ] 
Lo Avarice comes! --- up Sluggard, up J ſay.” 7 


I can't; I'm 1 ſleepy. © That's a ſorry Plea; 
V. ale, for Shame, ke? No, wake who will for m: 


© Once agar, riſe.” Why ? wherefore? ſay, what 7 


28e 


Awaits me e riſen; ? -— 1deot / canſt thou aſt of 
: 'rody 


25 This Paſſage of Perfius is inne by Monſieur Beileas i in his 8th Satire; hd verges 


ed by Mr. ee in his 55th Speator. 


Go, craſs the Seas; feet Intereſt's Call obey: 

To diſtant Regions ſpeed thy. painful May. 2 
Thy Bark with Fiſb, Flax,” Caſtor, Incenſe, ſtowvw; 
Fetch India's Ebon, feteh rich Wines from Co. 
To eaſe the Camel Buck, be thou the firſt; 141151 4B. | 
And cull his Spices, while he pants with Thirſt. 

To make thy Markets, pawn thy Word, thy Oath: > 


Then, to thy Profits, ſacrifice them both. 
; 1 


But Fove o'et-hears the Perjuries of Men 
Thou conſcientious, ſuiveling Knave! what then? 285 
If thou canſt dream of keeping Jove thy Friend, 
Thy Fate I read — in Beggary twill end. | 
Thy oft-licFd Platter, ſoon th Event willrue, © © 
Bor'd by thy hungry Finger, thro and thro). 


70 


280. The Came?s Back.) The Camel is, in Arabia, a Beaſt of Burden that helps to carry off 
's Spices. Perſius loads him with Pepper, becauſe the Animal and it's Carge- are both the 
aductions of the ame Country: Addiſ. Med. 
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Well: to thy haſty Call, each Slave repairs, Ms B 
Each Slave, on Board the needful Baggage bears : 8. 
While Winds and Waves ſwell eager to convey 
The bulky Veſſel, o'er the watery Way. 


In that nice Moment, who ſhould intervene, I 
But Luxury! ſeducive, ſubtle Queen. 2393 


, Madman! 0h ays ſee) where headlong wouldſt thou run! 
8 What do'ſt thou ſeek. ? What 1 is it thou wouldſt {hun! 
To calm, thy Breaſt, and cool thy frantie Brain, 
© All Henbec#'s Juices might effay in Vain. 
* Bleſs me! ſhalt thau, 1p tender, ſo refin d, 300 
Shalt thou go tempt the warring Ware and Wind? 
by Sbalt thou go dine on Sailors' filthy Fare? 
A twiſted Cable, all the Time, thy. Chair. 


Ver. 299.] The Juice of Hemlock was counted cooling ; (See Sat. IV. Ver. 3. 0 inſomoch 
that the Prieſts of Ceres Eleuſina (under ſtrict Injunctions of Chaſtity) were accuſtomed to be 
ſmear their Bodies therewith, as an effectual Abater of venereal Appetites. Yet. Schol. 


From Cans, where Pitch its nauſeous Savour joins, 
Befits it hee, to guzzle beaſtly Wine 305 
Say, what's thy Aim? What Motive bids thee roam? 


Thy Money bears fair Intereſt, here at Home. 

A modeſt five per Cent: thou haſt ar Zaſ e: | 
To make it ten,” ſhalt thou go combat Seas 77 
No, ſafe on Land, indulge thy genial Power: 710 
The Sweets df Liſe-Fop us, Boy! — hang the Sour. 
Long as it flows witli my bland Influence bleſt, 

"Tis Life indeed: bare Breathing all the reſt. 

a Soon wilt thou glide a Ghoſt for Goſſip's Chat; 
Be Duſt, vile Duſt. think, Mortal! think on that. 315 
Een while I ſpeak, and this ſhort Counſel give, 


oof Grim Death advances---think-on that, and /ive.” 


Thus thwarting Tyrants rend thee different Ways : 
ell, what reſolv'ſt thou? ſpeak, which is it ſways ? 
D 2 A doubt- 


- IN 


A doubtful Homage, thou to each muſt pay; 
| Now this, now that, alternately ob ext. 
= Nay, tho thou ſhou'dft their hauglity Threats withſtand ] L. 
And bravely, once, oppoſe their high Command. Þ 7/ 


* triumph not: ſay not, my Bands are broke, 2 
C0. And I, no more, go ſubject to the Yoke.” : 325 K 
Alas, .the ſtrugling. Dog breaks looſe in IN i 0 
Whoſe Neck ſtill drags along a trailing Length of Chain. Þ -- 
1 
h 
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| While to the Quick he bites his harmleſs N alls, 


Ver. 326 The — Dis &c. 7 This Atufion is oeafantly applied in in | Hudibras . 
For tho' the Dame has been my Bail, 
IJ To free me from enchanted Jail! 
Yet as a Dog, committed cloſe 
For ſome Offence, by chance breaks looſe, 
And quits his Clog ; but all in vain, 
He ſtilldraws after him, his Chain; bi | A 
' So.tho' my Aukle ſhe has quitten, 
My mn continues ſtill amid. 
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© Davus, I will / (yes, deem me not in Feſt) 
1 will, will inſtant, tear her from my Breaſt. 
Long have Lſaſfer d reſtleſs Cares to rend | 
This fookſh, Iove-fick Heart--- but here they end. 
Gods ! on a Strumpet, ſhall I waſte my Wealth 2 

Ruin, at once, my Fortune, Credit, Health ? 335 


On my R elations too, derive a Shame, 
And call down Scandal on their fairer Fame? 


No, Chryſis, #6 7 no ure at miduight Hours 


1. 


Reel J, to ſerenade your 'bawady Bowers. 
No more whine [ flare'd Ditties in the Dark: 340 
F* No, Chryſis, 20 / you much miſtake your Spark.'-* 
That's my brave Maſter! be your ſelf, be wiſe, 
And thank the Gods that open'd thus your Eyes. 


330. Davus.] The Name of a Servant: 
338. Chry/is.) The Name of a Courtezan. 


Acknowledge: 


Py = V\ 


E Ack nowledge ſtrait, their influencing Grace; 
Bleed, bleed a Lamb this Inſtant on the Place. 


But when ſhe finds me gone, for ever gone, 
Mon t the fond Creature take moſt ſorely ons 
* What think'/? thou, Davus? 


Z ne 


| I think you ning, and your Purpoſe vain, 
Fear not her tak2gs on, but rather dread 
Her angry Slipper levell d at your Head. 
I warrant, Sir, ſhe'll teach you to beware 
M Goawing the Net, and ſtrugling in the Snare. 
Now, big you bluſter, in a Hero's Strain; 
Come one kind Line, you melt a Slave again. 
Well, tis a puzzling Circumſtance, you cry; 
Shall I, my Heart! or ſhall I not comply ? 


hut for one parting Look, no more, ſhe ſues: 


And muſt I this, this laſt Requeſt refuſe ? — 
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4; Yes, of full Freedom, if you'd reign poſſeſt, 
ou muſt refuſe, refuſe this laſt Requeſt. 
Per. Right, Davus / there's the Man, that happy he, 


Whom, and whom only, I acknowledge free. 


Who perſevere not, ſtill are actual Slaves 3 365 
Site of the Wand an idle Lifor waves. —_—_ 
Next of the tyrant Train, to ſeize thee waits: 
Ambition; and diſplays her gilded Baits. 1 
. +128 
420A 


Enjoys he Freedom, who obeys her Laws 7 
Who follows eaper, where ſhe tempting draws? 370 
Go, Slave! (for ſuch thou art) quit Sleep and Eaſe! © 
deal to the brangling Mob, thy Bribe of Peaſe !: 
With libetal Hand, | thy Largeſſes beſtow, 


Rich be thy Feaſt, and ſumptuous be the Show: 


) 


| Give thee, for ſleepleſs Nights, and anxious Days, 


Nov Superſtition lords it o'er thy Heart. 3580 


And from each Window greaſy Clouds aſcend: 


| 80 (while they creep, and baſk in noon-tide Heat) 3) 
Shall ſunny: Seniors thy Applauſe repeat: 


B (O rare Amends!) a Dotard's chatty Praiſe. 


But Zerod's Feaſt returns How chang'd thou art 


Now Lamps with Violets deck'd, in Rows depend ; 


| Now the red Diſh ſees half a Tunny ſwim 


1 
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And roll the mmith'd Tail around it's Rim; 
Now the white earthen Veſſel ſwells with Wine 3 385 
And thou, in Folly ſtand'ſt prepar'd to-joig. elo 960 
Strictly obſervant of the curtail d Race, 
LI thee, with Anguiſh brooding on thy Face: 
Pale turns thy Cheek, with idle empty Frights;- 


UW 


While thy Lips move, and mutter Jeriſb Rites. 390 
| | 1 | 


e : P : | Next, 


Next, the black Ghoſt thy Mind with Horrors fills; 
nd the crackt Egg-ſhell bodes a thouſand Ils. 
te blinkard Prieſteſs awes, with timbreld Hand: 
at Gelding-Prieſts, thy ſervile Soul commancc 


ire Ils, it ſeems! their Gods denounce in Rage; 395 
d Garlick only, can their Gods aſſwage. 

rice then „ each — ( * thrice the Powers direct) 
lick — nibbleſt, with devon Refi pect. 


) 


But here I end : for, qictate as I will, 
ockheads there are, who muſt be Blockheads ſtill. 400 


5 hou'd I vent in Camps theſe moral Strains, a 


ww wou'd the Hero - Tribe applaud my Pains ! 


er. 393. Priefteſs.] That is to ſay, the Prieſteſs of the Goddeſs 15s : who may be ſeen de- 
d with her Timbrel, in Mr. Holid. p. 246. 

* Prigſts.] Prieſts of Cybele, the Pbrygian Goddeſs. 
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E Each 

: * . 


Each brawny Back, with Laughter ſtrait wou'd ſhake; 
.Each noble Captain, this Reply wou'd make: 
© Jabber not, Friend! thy learned Jargon be here - : 
© © Do muſty Morals ſuit the martial Ear??? 
© We prize not, we, with all their ſenſeleſs Senſe, 
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